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Untiteled 


Author's Notes: 
| have been told this is a tear jerker and to date it\'s made three people cry. So i do appoligise if i make you 
teery 


He had always teased Clara about liking my chemical romance but as the first few notes of her favourite song 
began to play he fought back the tears that threatened to spill over. 

| brought your cd player in It can't be fun being in silence i know how much you hate that" Shannon smiled a 
little bitterly he'd had to fight with the nurses to let him bring it in Whenever she had been home the house 
had been filled with music and Shannon had known something was truly wrong the day he'd come home from 
Tour and the house was quiet. 

"Why did this happen to you love?" he whispered as he sat close beside Clara stroking her hair gently afraid 
he would hurt her. Sitting listening to the song as it played quietly Shannon's mind drifted back to the first day 
he had met her. 


3 EEE 


"Jesus i wonder who asked for this on?" Jared had remarked not bothering to look up from his beer. But 


Shannon did and he almost laughed to see a lone figure on the small dance floor everyone else was far too 
interested in their alcohol. Shannon laughed then as he watched her seemingly oblivious that he was watching, 
she was animated and smiled widely despite being the only person on the dance floor nd impulsively Shannon 
stood ignoring whatever Jared said to him and he went to join her. 

"You don't look like an mer fan" Clara had remarked as she had begun to dance around him. 

"No but a beautiful woman should never dance alone" Shannon had replied smiling as he took her hand. 
EKEK 


Sitting back in the uncomfortable chair he had been fascinated from that very first moment Never would he 
have imagined just two short years later that she would be laid in hospital seemingly half dead. 


"Mr. Leto?" The voice from the doorway sounded a little unsure and turning towards him shannon recognised 
the doctor who had seen Claa when they had first come in a few days before. 

"Can we speak outside for a moment?" The docor asked gently. Nodding slowly Shannon wearily placing a tender 
kiss to Clara's forehead he shuddered at how cold she felt and as he walked to the door a feeling of dread 
setteled over him like a blanket. 

"Dr. what's wrong with her?" Shannon asked becoming confused by the look on the doctor's face. 

| hate to be the one to break this to you. Mr. Leto but your partner has cancer and she hasn't got long left" 
Shannon staggered back then leaning heavily against the wall any air in his lungs seemed to leave at that 


instant and he struggeled to breath gasping in as much air as he could. 


5 EE KK 


"Hey Shannon what's up?" Clara asked sadly after picking up the phone shakily hating that she had to talk to 
him now. 

"Nothing we've just finished a gig and we haven't talked in a few days how come you haven't answered your 
phone?" Shannon asked curiously they had been talking everyday since he had gone away but the last three 
days she hadn't answered and he had become worried. His eyebrows rose in panic then a he lay in his bunk and 
listened to the shaky breaths that Clara took. 

"Love what's wrong?" he questioned again. 

lm no good for you anymore Shannon" Clara almost cried openly as she spoke hating that her heart was 
shattering as she broke his. 

Sitting abrutly Shannon cursed as he hit his head before leaping out of his bunk and begining to pace the small 
space. 

‘Clara what's wrong this isn't you. You promised me you'd be waiting for me when i came hore! I'll be home in 
just six more weeks please!" he shouted pleadingly earning him a surprised look from his brother. 


before Shannon could reply Clara had slammed her phone shut and turned it off. 


3K EE KK 


The doctor gently took his arm and lead him to a bench and sat him down although Shannon didn't notice this 


until he realised he couldn't watch Clara's seemingly sleeping form. He now understood why she had said she 


was no good for him and how she thought she was protecting him. 

"What can we do for her?"Shannon asked looking at the floor between his feet trying to stop himself from 
coming completely undone. 

‘lm afraid there's nothing to be done Mr. Leto im sorry but we caught it too late"Seeing the look Shannon 
shot at him then the doctor stood quickly and retreated. Sending one quick text message Shannon turned his 
phone off not wanting to be disturbed now 


He didn't know how long he had sat on that cold bench that featureless corridor but eventually he was aware 
of a presence sitting next to him and placing an arm around him. 

"Bro what's happened. | got your message what's wrong?" Jared asked gently as he saw the haunted look in his 
brothers eyes. 

| found out why she tried to break up with me while we were on tour."Shannon bit his lip then to keep the 
tears from spilling again and standing abruptly he lead Jared into the small room he crossed to the chair he 
had occupied the past two days. 

‘| came home that day and found her unconscious in the family room J. | was so scared i thought she was 
deadl"Stepping closer Jared looked at her pale form and felt horribly guilty he had watched her rapidly losing 
weight before they had gone away and assumed she was on drugs. 

"J she's dying and there's nothing i can do! She was trying to protect me from this!" dropping to his knees 
beside Shannon Jared wrapped his arms around his brother protectively as he listened to him openly sobn for 
the first time in years. 

"Their has to be something they can do for her" Jared said as Shannon momentarily buried his head in the 
crook of his neck before pulling away shaking his head. 

"No, No they can't the doctor says they caught it too late theirs nothing they can do. She's slipping away from 
me bro i can feel it" Shannon turned his attention back to Clara then watching the laboured efforts of her 
breathing. Standing Jared placed a reasuring hand on Shannons shoulder. 

"You stay here as long as you need to bro. I'll sort everything i promise. You just get through this" the morbid 
part of Shannons mind knew Jared was talking about letting people know and arranging her funeral but right 
now all he cared about was spending Clara's last few living hours by her side. Giving a small nod Shannon heard 


the door close softly after a minute and he sighed deeply. 


36 EEE KK 


Shannon woke groggily to the most wonderful smile he had ever seen. Clara was laid on her side her fingers 
running through his hair smiling at him. 

‘Morning beautiful" she almsot whispered trying not to laugh as she watched Shannon wake up slowly. 

"Mmm now that smile is a sight i could get used to in the mornings" Shannon mumbeled still half asleep as he 
wrapped his arms around Clara pulling her on top of him. He loved the laugh that she gave then so free and 
easily as he began to kiss her collar bone. 


"Oh Shannon what would i do without you?" 


3 EEE 


For a minute Shannon laid still thinking he was back at home in bed with Clara but as he became more aware 


of his surroundings and the fact he sat upright his head laid on an uncomfortable mattress he could feel 
those same fingers running through his hair. Opening his eyes suddenly he looked into sea green eyes that sill 
seemed so strong but the weak smile she gave him told him how ill she really was. 

"Let me get the doctor" He said quickl standing. 

"No" was Clara's raspy reply. As he went to move she weakly took his hand to stop him moving. 

“Shannon, love their is nothing they can do for me i know it just stay with me please" Clara pleaded grimacing 
as she moved to make space on the bed so he could lay with her. Smiling to try and cover his own pain 
Shannon climbed onto the bed caefully and gathered Clara into his arms keenly aware of how thin she felt 
compared to the last time he had held her like this. 

"Why didn't you tell me?" He asked kissing the top of her head his heart almost breaking as he noticed how dull 
her normally vibrant red hair had become. 

"| didn't want you to worry. Didn't want you to come rushing home to me. | thought i could fight this on my 
own while you were away" Clara buried her face in his chest then so he couldn't see the tears of shame that 
bubbeled up. She had realised days after trying to break up with him that it had been a stupid thing to try 
and that she should have told him to come home but her foolish pride had deprived her of her last few weeks 
with him. 

"It doesn't matter. I'm here now" His words were gentle and as they lay still nothing but the beeping of a heart 
monitor for comfort he frowned as he felt her shiver. 

"lm cold love get under the blankets with me" without another word Shannon had toed his shoes of and 
gingerly got under the thick blankets. Sighing Clara snuggeled as close as she could sighing again when it seemed 
like she could hear and feel nothing but his heartbeat. 

"Promise me you'll play Alibi at my funeral" Clara asked eyes closed as she felt herself become sleepy. He was 
glad her head was on his chest then as the tears began to flow from his eyes. He'd never really thought she 
was into his band and at times it had amused him but that one simple question had broken his sould and as he 
felt her breathing begin to slow his tears began to flow more steadily. 

‘OF course i will love whatever you want" Shannons voice cracked on the last word but he knew she had heard 
when she sighed contentedly. 

| love you Shannon" Clara said her voice raspy as she shuddered despite the warmth Shannon was giving to 
her. 

‘| love you Clara’ Shannon croaked kissing the top of her head as he felt her last breath leaving her and the 


monitor began to sound it's alarm. 


Finito 


